BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
To this letter, Mrs Thrale replied in an injured but dignified
tone:
I have this morning received from you so rough a letter in reply
to one which was both tenderly and respectfully written, that I am
forced to desire the conclusion of a correspondence which I can bear
to continue no longer. The birth of my second husband is not meaner
than that of my first; his sentiments are not meaner; his profession is
not meaner ... It is want of fortune then that is ignominious; the
character of the man I have chosen has no other claim to such an
epithet. The religion to which he has always been a zealous ad-
herent will, I hope, teach him to forgive insults he has not deserved;
mine will, I hope, enable me to bear them at once with dignity and
patience. To hear that I have forfeited my fame is indeed the greatest
insult I ever yet received. My fame is as unsullied as snow, or I
should think it unworthy of him who must henceforward protect it.
I write by the coach the more speedily and effectually to prevent
your coming hither. Perhaps by my fame (and I hope it is so) you
mean only that celebrity which is a consideration of a much lower
kind. I care for that only as it may give pleasure to my husband and
his friends.
Farewell, dear Sir, and accept my best wishes. You have always
commanded my esteem, and long enjoyed the fruits of a friendship
never infringed by one harsh expression on my part during twenty
years of familiar talk. Never did I oppose your will, or control your
wish; nor can your unmerited severity itself lessen my regard; but
till you have changed your opinion of Mr Piozzi let us converse no
more. God bless you.
Johnson's reply was more temperate than his first outburst. He
lamented her conduct, but hoped that God would grant her every
blessing; he advised her to settle in England where she might live
with more security and dignity than in Italy; and he reminded her
of the attempt by the Archbishop of St Andrews to dissuade Mary
Queen of Scots from seeking shelter in England: "The Queen went
forward ... If the parallel reaches thus far, may it go no fur-
ther ... The tears stand in my eyes.'
A week before her marriage, Mrs Thrale wrote to Johnson again
to thank him most sincerely for this last 'sweetly kind* letter, and
to assure him that Mr Piozzi, 'a religious Man, a sober Man and
a thinking Man*, would never injure her. 'Let nobody injure him
in your good opinion, which he is most solicitous to obtain and to
preserve,' she concluded, 'and the harsh Letter you wrote me at
first grieved him to the very heart. Accept his Esteem my dear Sir,
do; and his Promise to treat with long continued Respect and
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